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THE MUCKER

By EDGAR RICE BURROUGHS

Author of the TARZAN and MARS STORIES

@LW -I.n...m thy Biguotid

" mate, and othsr mmur- \n mrfﬁnw
W Cm. M".hu." -nmllb'r

sos pa fgarns, In direct-
Ananced by one

}“"!lmh” F antllll !l!»?ll

Wﬂﬂ!

1! tut‘l

n' m!o nn
o
e

g
E.i;.t HEtolNE ﬁh\:“.‘:k‘;:‘« o

rriss xecord & tarme of his

aam to m tha .lrl. afta n—
A aPnnivancs,
deniren o wul Barbars and lndnuc

ny IJtll' leaving nmlnt
ateame

walt
frese nmmt'-"ﬁe-rin " antﬂm‘“'w ra' :'n’

::‘_I'I‘lt:m‘Nlrﬂll \ lh
0 oxten .
4 d!-(

vaamel, llrr

due l't;irn

opea to o siigats her
athar and win nw [ n}ntmw “ra‘ with
Tl accompliess and thraw ard mrl

hin lnla{un“l inte firons.
l npo i1
tnnwlatnbnu‘ wel

¥ _ApDa
Ance |8 & m " lu 'ﬂur! ™,
o

Cihn
S e T s
dtnhl'.d' .or and aba o .. o.o“
ain i 'Il l‘l!pﬂﬂl .?ut
are a Aken o

ﬂtr l’nlhry af

PR

the ymeh
r rn watch :lr H’nti

har abona
murrlln 18 1nlo|"1mntrd

in lurroun ;
“m‘"' ‘ [n .rrrln wu r .
:nrn m ":int::*;n' har ""‘"ﬁ' "'!
ﬂu lery, - rmnor ooll nt ma tr lo
ve har, a l Irmwl'
&l:nk ll ll&
i‘ r th; r'l 'la " trlih q nrﬁ nm{
oft aboard yle Mh-n nhlr‘n

*p the m-lnm . Whigh nllu southward
h ht, wit 1 hi t
e f il e ghems

. !dl- her he ll prison-

lrl rance } hat

oty alln h of th
nol fdam. s Anys he met

dof Mm
u ‘l c‘r}. In her 4omll b, AC-
wbiv o--a Ay ahes maate

h['. Obl u:; “w:'ﬂﬂ"l:' ‘nm "hun"ac

Emr ot f' frmg &

fier sapresston of eon-
\r\ﬂim' from ‘Theriare ms and

Dyine dhﬂ‘l«ll
t abduotion, Thetlars uvu
l'l‘ Auggeating that
mpt causen him to {hreaten violence, which
“ 't o mucker nt!uh and
poc .
He arew revive the mlto Hilly dc!lu them
m balow deck,

is her friend
yron passes,
I‘I!M Gm(l
n L
“ lrlau obtalne Ml rel

u aftar ons

- M e T S

are Is knocked wenseless by a l'llnl

'%'ﬂlru for maturs Asserts ittt and
b’n e out of tha path of a
a wave. 'rmrlau now regards the

nu ar na & friend,
After thres days the Hnltmwn. Alnabled,
des oul the storm, nrbara Is won by
erior’s a enits to look upon him an her
tector, iy still holds ths Frenchman
8 l\nrllnn Ha threatens Dar-
a tslls him haw me and cow-
ardly his lifs and actlonk have been, Heall-
#ation of his true charactef dawns upon him.
he ‘Rllfmnon maeanwhile, mears land,
Tall clifs appsar and Simma sndsavors o
ats A anfe harbor, All hands atrive o
esp the ship off the rocks toward which

ahe (8 heading.

OHMAPTER VIII—Continued
1 Halfmoon waa almost upon the
olift's base when a narrow opening
showed hardly a ocable's length before her
noss, an opening through which the mea ran
in long. surging sweeps, rolling back upon
{tself Iin angry breakera that filled tha
aperturs with swirling water and high-flung
apuma.

To have attempted to drive the ship Into
such o placs would have been the height of
madness under ordinary clrcumstances. No
man knew what lay beyond, nor whether
tha opening carried suffiolent water to float
the Halfmoon, though the long, powerful
sweop of tho sen as It entered denoted ¢on-
siderable depth,

Skipper Simms,

neaing the grim rocks

rising dlose bealde hin vemssl, realizsd that

nnthhg eonld kssp her from them now. A
At heart, he lont avery vestigs of hin

narvae at this cruclal moment of hin life

Lénping from the wheslhouss to (ha dsck,
ha ran backward and forward shrisking at
the top of Ria lungs for mome one to pave
him, offering fabulous rewardas to ths man
who carried him safely to tha shore

The sight of thalr eaptain In a blus funk
had s 'scl upon the mafority of the
orew, mo t In & moment a pack of
soreaming, tarror-ridden men bhad wup-
pianted the bravos and bullies of the Half-
moon.

From the cabin companionway Barbara
Harding lookad upon tha dlsgusting scana,
Her lip curied [n soorn at the sight of thess
men weaping and moaning In their fright.

Bhe maw Squint-Flys Ward busy about
ons of tha hatches. It waa svident that he
Intended making a futlle attempt to utilize
it a8 & means of escaps after the Halfmoon
struck, for he waa attaching ropes to it
and dragring it toward the port side of the
ship, away from tha shore.

Larry Divine crouchsd bealds the eabln
and wept.

When Simms gave up the ship Parbara
Harding saw the whesimen (thers had been
two of them) desert thelr post, and almost
Inatantly the noms of the Haltmoon turned
townrd the rocka. But scarcely had the
men reached the dack when Therlers loaped
to their place at the whesl.

Unasalsted, he could do lttle with the
heavy helm. Barbara saw that ha alons of
all the ofMcers and men of the brigantine
wan makling an attempt to save the vessal
However futlla the affort might ba, at loast
it bespoke the coolness and courages of the
man.

With the slght of him thers, wrestling
with death In a hopeless struggle, a little
wave of pride surged through the girl
Here Indeed was a man! And he loved her
w<that she knew,

Whaether or not she returned his love, her
place was beslde him now, to give what
sncouragemant and physieal ald Iay In her
powear,

Quickly sho ran to the wheslhouns,
fare eaw her and smiled,

“Thera In no hope, I fear” he sald; “but,
pardiou, T ahall go down fighting; and not
lika thoss minerabls yellow dogal”

Barbara dld not reply, but she grasped
the apokea of the heavy wheel and tugged
as he tugged. Therlers made no effort to
dissunde her from the strenuous labor—
avery ounoe of walght would help so much,
and the man had a wild, mad |den that
he was attempting to put into effect

“Wliat do you hope to do?" asked the
girl. “Make that opening In the oliffa?"

Therlers nodded.

“Do you think mes erazy 7" he aaked.

“It Is such n ochance as only a brave man
would dare to taks, shs repliad. “Do you
think that we can get her in?"

“I doubt IL" he answared. ‘"With another
man at the wheel we might, though."

Below them the crew of the Halfmoon
ran hither and thither along the deck on the
#slde away from the oreakers. They fought
with ons anothsr for useleas bits of plani.
ing and cordage.

The giant figure of tha black cook,
Blanco, rose above tha otherns, In his hand
was A huge butchar-knife. When he saw
n plece of wood he coveted In the hands of
another, he rushed upen hia hapless vie-
tim with wild, bestial howls, menacing
him with his gleaming weapon.

Thus he was rapidly accumulating the
materinl for a liferaft.

There was only one figiure upon the deok
that did not seem mad with terror. A huge
tellow hoe wans, who stood leaning against
the capstan, watching the wild antles of his
fellows with a cartaln wondering exprension
of incredulity, the while a contemptuous
amile curled hin lips. An Barbara Harding
chanced to look In his direction, he also
chanced to turn his eyes toward the wheel.
houne. It was the mucker,

The girl was surprised that he, the great.

Ther.

ent coward of thef all, should bs ahowing
ne mgne of eﬂﬂﬂll;‘: ‘!'I‘ﬂ Probably ha
was paralyesd with frigh

The moment that the me. s=w ths two
that wera in the whealhouss, and s work
that they were doing, he sprang quickly to-
ward them. At his approach ths girl shrank
clonar to Thariare,

What new outrage 4l ths fallow cons
templata, now ha was beside her?

The habitual dark scowl biackened his
sxpression. He lald n heavy hand on Bar.
bara Hnrdlngn arm.

“Caome out o' datl” ha bellowsd.
ne kind o' job far a broller.”

And befors sither she or Therfers could
guena him intantion, the mueker had pushad
Barbara aaids and taken her placa at the
wheal.

“Gaod for you, Byrna!" cried Therlers
"I needed you badly.™

“W'y didn't yeh say so, denT"

With tha ald of Dyrne's herculean mus-
clen and great welght, the bow of the Haif-
moon \commericsd to coms mlowly around
po that presantly ahe was almost paraiiel
to the cliffs agaln; but now she was much
oloser In than when Skipper Bimma had
dasertad her to her fate, So close that The-
riera had )ittla hope of belng able Lo earry
out hia plan of taking her opposita the
opening and then turning and running her
before the wind stralght Into the swirling
waters of the Inlet.

Now thoy were almost opposits the aper-
ture, and betwean the glant cliffs that ross
on alther slde of the narrow enirance a
sight was, rovealsd that fAllad their hearts
with renswed hope, for a tiny cove was seon
to lle beyong the MAssure—a cove th &
long, wide, sandy beach up which. the
waves, broken at the entrance to the littie
havan, rolled with much-diminished vio«
lence.

“Can you hold har alone for a second,
Byrna?" asked Therlers. '"We must make
the turn In another moment and I've got to
let out sall. The Instant that you sea ma aut
her loose put your helm to starboard. She'll
come around easy enough, I Imagine, and
then hold NWer nose stralght for that open-
ing. It's one chanes In n thousand, but (t's
the only one. Are you game?"

"You know It, oul—go to 't,” was Bllly
Byrne's Inconio rejoinder.

An Therlers loft the wheael Barbara Hard.
Ing stapped to the mucker's side.

"“Lat me help you,"” she mald, "We need
overy hand that we cian get for the next
few moments.™

“Beat It!" growled the man.
wiant no akirts In my way."

With n flush the girl drew back, and then
turning, watched Therlers whera he ntood
ready to cut loome the eall at the proper
Inntant.

Tha veamal was now opponite the claft In
the cliffs, Therlers had lashed a new ahest
In poaition,

Now he cut the old ohe. The sall awung
around until eaught In position by the stout
line.

The mucker thraw the helm hard to star-
board., The nose of the brigantine swung
qulckly toward the rocks. The sall fllled
and an instant later the ship was dashing
to what seamed her Inevitable doom.

Bkipper Simma, neeing what Therlers had
done after [t was too Iate to pravent it
dashed madly acrosa the deck toward hins
Junlor,

"You fool I'* ha ahrieked. "To
ars you doing? Driving us stralght for tha
rocks—murdering the whole lot of us!"
And with that he sprang upon the ¥rench-
man with manlaecal fury, bearing him to the
deck beneath him.

Barbara Harding saw the nttack of the
fear-demented man, but she was powerlosa
to pravent It th mucker anw (¢, too, and
grinned—he hoped that it would be n good
fight; there was nothing that he enjoyed
more. He was sorry that he could not take
a hand In it, but the wheel damanded all
his attention now, mso that he was sven
forced to take his eyen from the combatants

"Dat's

“I don't

fool! What

that he might rivet them upon the narrow
entrance to the cove toward which the ¥alf-
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his is not an' obstacle race.

It's just a case of somebody meeting
something he wasn't looking for! :

Our Postoffice Box

Catherina Schaeffer is a capable Raln-
bow. If you don't believe this .ask Mra
Berver, for Catherine ls one of that good
w n's Rone-
wood Rainbow
Branch, She la
wedls woman,
Your editor has
had the good for-
tune to sse somao
of the littls girl's
work, and, of
courss, your edi-
~ lor knows! Some
orie else hoy learn-
ed how to use her
hands wall It s
Ragina Da Pets,
and do youlknow
what wshe haps
made up her mind
to do? To&w
in penma p!
Ihat she has been
successful even beyond her own dreams ls
proved by the unusual lstters that come to
us with Regina's name sttached. Hannah
Balkowits, Parkside svanue, I anbther little
girl whoe has evidently made up her ming
to exgal in psamanship. If she hasn't, then
the talent bas slipped in unawares Hanoah
writes & very friendly nats, toe, which oniy
§oea to show that & young parson may mas-

tor WO arts at once.

THE P. R. T, Contest
is OPEN from NOW until

Augéut 12!

For the BEST STORIES, DRAW-

INGS and IDEAS on how to PRE-

VENT and AVOID ACCIDENTS.
$100 IN PRIZES IS OFFERED,
Send all stories, ete., to Farmer

Smith, Evening Ledger, Phila-

delphia,

A Pleasant Afternoon
By REQINA DA PHETE,
« Mary Bmith, Anns Jones, Jennie White
and I declded to spend Saturday afternocon
in the park. Wa had & supply of food
We took with us & rope to play with. When
we lrrhfofl at the park 1 saw a beautiful
bird. H was Robin Redbreast
Later we sat dolru to eat our luncheon,
After luncheon we played jumping rope.
Then Mary Smith found soms besutitul
fowers, They were dalsies, wild roaes,
spring beauties, slso buttercups. Near the
park was o forest. In the foreat was & treq
which bore dogwood. Wae all took some of
the dogwood.
The parR was & beautiful sight, It had
lovely green banks In the dlstance thers

our afterncon & lpvely one.

STORIES OF CLOUDLAND

Tulip Heart Talks to the Bed Knob—By
Farmer Smith

Ona morning after Little Tullp Heart
had come to Cloudland to marry Prince
Marmolade she woke up in her lttle gold
bed and yanwned She opened her mouth
very wide and when she shut it thers was
& deliclous strawberry In her mouth,

Littls Tulip Heart's syen popped open
and she looked to ses whers the strawberry
came from. There was no one In the big
bright room and the roses in the silver
dish on the lttle pearl tabls hy ths bed
seemed sound ansleep,

But as Tullp Heart rubbed her syas she
noticed that ons of the gold knobs on thes
rall at the foot of her bed was smiling at
her, It was just & round gold knob, like
you'll see on lots of beds, but it had eyes
and a nosa and & mouth. The mouth was
open, showlng wery white teeth, and the
dyes wers open and very blue.

“Don't be frightensd, Tullp Heart,” sald
the bed knob., “Bumble, the king of the
been, brought that strawberry In.and
dropped It In your mouth. I saw him do
(A

“But who are you?' asked Tullp Heart.
“Are you alive?™

“I'm only half alive,” sald the bed knob.
“I'm belng punishesd.*

“What are you belng punished
naked Tullp Heart,

“I took the Eand Man's hucket of sand
away from him,"” said the bed knob, “and
put the Moon to sleep when he ought to
have bieen awake and shinlng."

“How funny ! laughed Tullp Heart,

“Yes," sald the bed knob, "I thought
it was funny tll they turned ma Into a
bed knob. You know I was one of Prince
Marmolade's page boyas, I used to ride
round with the Princs In his fiying cloud
and turn the crank. I was going to the
Bilus Yorest of Alaska with Prince Marmo-
lade to And you, when the Moon ordered
that I be turned inte & bed knob for 20
dayn."

“Oh, then you won't always be & bed
knob T eried Tullp Heart, fesling much
better,

“Only two days more,” answered the bed
knob,

“Hut what ls your name" assked Tullp
‘Heart.

Vau Zu" wald the bed knob *T am
fo To's brother. Bhe ls going to be your

fo’r ™
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mooti was now plowing her way at ocon-
ntantly (nersasing apeed.

The other members of tha ship's som-
pany, all thmindful of the battle that at
another time would hava commanded their
undivided attention, mtood with eynes gited
upon the wild ehannel toward which the
briganiina's nomse was pointed. They saw
How what Skipper Simms had falled to zes
«=tha little cove bayond, and the chance for
safety that the bold stroke offared If It
proved mucossnful

With steandy muscias and giant sinews
the mucker staod by ths wheel, nuraing the
erratie wrack as no ons would have supposed
it was In him to do, Bahind him Darbara
Harding watched first Therlérs and Simma,
nnd then Byrns and the swirling waters
toward which ha was heading the ship,

Even ths straln of the moment did not
prevent her from wondering at the sirange
contradictions of the burly young rufMan
who eotild at one moment show such traits
of cowardliness and the next rise #o coolly
to the highest pinnacies of courage. AS
she watohed him oocasionally sha noted
for the firat tima the lebnine contour of
ha head, and she was surprised, also,
to note that his fentures were regular and
fine,

Than she recalled Bllly Mallory and the
cowardly kick that she had sesn delivered
in the face of the unconsclous Theriere.
With a little shudder of disgust she turned
awny from the man at the wheel

Therlere by thia time had managed to
get on top of Skipper Stmma, but that
worthy still elung to him with tha deapera-
tlon of n drowning man.

Tha Halfmoon was rising on & great
wave thut would bear her well into tha
maslstrom of the cova's entrance., The
wind had Increased to the proportions of
a gale, s0 the brigantine was falrly rac-
Ing elther to her doom or her salvation-—
who ecould tell which?

Haltwny through the entrance the wave
dropped the ship, and with a mighty crash
that threw Barbara Harding from her feet,
tha wvemsmol strucic full amidships upon o
sunken reef. Like m thing of glass, sho
broke In two with the terrifle Impaet, and
in mnother instant the waters about her
weora fillad with screaming men.

Barbara THarding felt
from the deck as though shot from a
catapult, The awlirling watar engulfed her.
Bhe knew that her end had come; only
the most powerful of swimmers might hope
to win through that lashing hall of waters
to the beach beyond. For a girl to do
it was too hopeless even to cootemplate,

But sha recalled Theriere’'a words of a
phort time ago: ‘"There s no hope, [ fear;
but, pardisy, T shall go down fighting." and
with the recollection came m like resolve
on her part—to go down fighting.

So she struck out against the powerful
watern that swirled her hither and thither,
now perilously clossa to the rocky aldes
of the entrance, and mnow Iinto the mad
chaon of the channel's ceAtre, Would to
hoaven that Therlere wera near her, ahe

thought, for If any could msave her It
would be he
Since ahe had come to bellave In the

man'n friendship and sincerity, Barbara
Haoarding had felt renewad hops of eventual
salvation, and with the hope had come i
desire to llve which had almost been lnck-
Ing for ths greater part of har detention
upon the Halfmaoon,

Bravely she battled now agalnst the
awful odda of the mighty Paclflo, but moon
shes felt her wstrength waning. More and
more Ineffactive became her puny efforts,
and at last she ceased almoat entirely the
futile atruggle.

And then ahe felt a mrong hand grasp
her nwrm, and with a sudden surge she was
swung over a broad shoulder. Qulckly she
granped the rough shirt that covered (he
back of her would-be rescuer, and then
commenced o battia with the waves that
for many minutés, that seemed hours to
the frightened girl, hung in the balance
But the swimmer Dbepeath her forged
stondlly and persiatently toward the sandy
boach, to founder out at last with an
unoonsclous burden in his mighty arms

As the man stagged up out of reach of
the water, Barbara Harding opened her
eyes to look up In astonlshment Into the
face of—the mucksr,

CHAFPTER IX,
The Little Broewn Man,

NLY four men of the Halfmoon's crew

worea lost In the wreck of the vesssl
All had been crowded In the bow when
the ahip btroke in twe; and belng fung
far by the forward part of the brigantine
aa it lunged toward the cove on ths wWavs
following the one which had dropped the
eraft upon the reef, with the exoeption
of tha four that had perished bensath the
wreckage, the men Lad been able to swim
safely to the beach,

Larry Divine, who had sat weeping upon
tha deck of tha doomed ship during the
time that hops had been at Its lowest, had
recovered his polss, Bkipper Simms, sub«
dued for the moment, soon commenced to
reguin his bluster.

He took Therlere to task for tha loss of
the Halfmoon,

“Bf ever we make a olvilized port,” he
shouted, “I'll prefer charges ag'in’ you,
you swab you! A losin' of the finest bark
as ever weathered a storm! Ef It hadn't
's' heen fer you a mutiny-in' ag'in' me 1I'd
& brought her through in safety an' never
lost & bloomin' soul.™

“Stop IL" mdmonished Therisre at last
“Your foollsh bluster cannot hide the bald
tact that you desarted your post In time
of danger. We are azhore now, remem-
bar, and therse s no more ship for you to
commoend, so If T ware you 1 would ba
caraful how 1 talked to my betters.”

“What's that?™ sareamed the akipper.
“My betters? You frog-eatin' greaser you,
I'll teach you! Here., some of you, alap
this swab Into frona! I'll learn him that
I'm atlll captain of this here bunch."

Therlere laughed in the man's face; but
Ward and s couple of hands who had besn
shown favoritism by the skipper and first
mate closed menacingly toward the second
offiver,

The Frenchunan teok in the sttuation at
a glance, They were ashore now, where
they didn't think that they needsd him
further, and the process of elimination had
commencsd.

Well, it might as wall come to & show.
down pow aa later.

“Oune momant,” sald Theriers, ralsing his
hand "You shall not take me alive, and
I think that you do not want Lo, anyhow,
1f you try to kill me, soms of you shall
dis with me. The best thing is to divide
up this party now, cuce and for all”

As he finlabed speaking he twned toward

tally.
Houy Sawyer, Hed Baunders, Blance,
‘Wilson and two others drew L behind Billy

herself hurtled

WAR WEDDING IN LOVELY sussmx

BLENDS PATHOS WITH ROMANCE

Mossy Minster, Centuries Old, Thronged at Nuptials of
Invalided Cambridge Don and Pretty Volunteer
Nurse—Tommies Cheer Bride

By ELLEN ADAIR
Written for tha Fveming Ledper

LONDON, July &

HAVE spent the lant few days In & Buse

mex hamiet whers n great panocs sesms
te relgn And whats war ssems very far
awnay., Yot thers ara deys when the dise
tant roar of guna and artillary drifta aoross
the Fngllsh Channel from the battlsfiaids
of France and minglen with the orash of
the waves on the Sussex shore, At such
timen tha villagaras stop thalr work to don-
groguate on tha villags green, walting pa-
tiently for ths Iatést news to coma.

For every avallable man from that Jittls
village I8 fighting at the front. Death, tos,
han taken (ta heavy toll. Squares of painted
cardbonrd, boarded with heavy black, look
sadly out from many A cottags window, If
you draw clossr, you wiil read the words
“Roll of Hanor” printed there, and then
A name and o date below,

It's a charming 1ittls place, thin English
village, nastiing In an emerald setting of
prim grean fleids.  The red-oroofed hotunes
ara ponttered on elther sida of the broad
white road which lekds down ta the sea.
From thalr desp mullioned windown you oan
rea the English Channel lylng very bius and
vivid In the sunshine.

Amalnat tha biue thers are dotted patchen
of brown-—the salls of Ashing smacks which
have dared the terrors of (béss minastrewn
waters. Dut more oftan thers are ominous
patelies of black—orulsers and mine sweap-
ern and torpedoboat destroyers, And thers
are other things in that liitla English vil-
Ings which I munst not spaak of, If 1 wish
to avold tha censor's big black penell and
heavy dlspleanura.

On & grassy riss and outlined against
poft blus Ernglish skies wtands a lttle
chureh., It has steod on that wind-awept
hillock for 600 years. Around It cluster
the graves of generations, marked by atones
too ageweary to atand upright and smoth-
ered with grean monas. If you sorapn some
of the moss away you will read absurd in-
poriptions and poems. For In days of old
the shortcomings of the departed wersa net
forth na dafinitely as thelr virtues, *for the
good of all whe pams by."

Thin littla church has been for centuries
a sanctuary for broken and hunted men,
as the bullet holes on the oaken door tes-
tify. ‘Thleves, murderaers and traitors, If
they only gained the portals of this little
church, were snfe sgninst all enemiss. By
tho law of the land, they were on sacred
ground, and must ba unmolested, To hrenk
sanctunry was a terrible crime In the old
dayn.

The bells of the little church were peal-
Ing merrily, for a war wedding wns ahout
to take place, And among a crowd of wed-
ding guests I walked through tha anelent
burying ground and entered the 600-year-
old church., Jeweled lights and dim, cool
shadown greoted us., The damp stons walls
werse hors and thers carved Into quesr
figures, and sometimes a grinning gargoyle.
An alr of peace was In the little church. It
was a “pax dolorosa,” but of Infinits calm.

The wedding wan a romantiec one, as
indead are all war weddings In thess dayn
The bride had been a voluntary nurse ih a
hoapital for wounded Tommies, and now
nhe wans going to murry one of her patients,
Although he was ranked as ‘only a com-
mon Tommy,! the bridegroom wns some-
thing of a celebrity He was & Cambridge
don, and a landed propristor of means. He
had fajlen in love with his pretty nurse,
and now that he was recalled to his regl-
ment ha wan golng to marry her.

Tha firnt three paws wera fllled with con-
valencent soldlers, thelr pockets crammed
with rice and confettl, and thelr faces ahin-
Ing with prolonged ablutions. Thalr bright
blue uniforms wera carefully brushed, thelr
erimaon tles Immaoulate, and thelr crutches
propped 0p In fronf of them.

A row of nmmall boy scouts, dignified in
thelr uniforms, mat in. the pew behind.
Ons of them eneezad, and the otheras re-
garded him with reproachful eyes. Such
n lnck of self-control was unworthy of a
scout |

Then came the bride's relatives. Her
father was n tall, gray-halred old man
whom the war had hit very badly. FHe
had lost ons son at Neuve Chapells and
another out in Gallipoll. The third was in
Mesopotamin, and that faot alons was suff).
elant to nocount for his worn, anxlous look.
His wife kept n brave face, though to her
lifse could never be the same again. She
joined In the natlonal mnthem which pre-
cedea all war-time services with a voles
that sounded almost exultant

At the bmek of the church, hidden by a
big atone plllar so that her new black
clothes might not cast a shadow on the
wedding, sat the girl-widow, She had not
intended coming to the church, for her loss
was very recent, Har sallor-husband had
gone down In the great North Sea battle,
working his guns to the last. He had been
a personal friend of the bridegroom’s, and
the knowledge of that friendship and the
pressing Invitation of ths bride had brought

Through Sleeper tos—=—
CHICAGO and DETROIT

Now leaves Reading Terminal 9.30
A. M. daily via thi scenic

READING — LEHIGH VALLEY—

Dining
Car
| Service
All
Meals

her to the church, Bul she shrank from
maating her old friends, and sat vary quistly
through the reading of the solemn mervice
hidden behind her pillar,

The bride and bridesmald both loaked
heautiful and the brideamald In particular
amiled on avery one, “Btrangs how that
charming ®irl dossa not marry,” whizpersd
mora than ons person aAmong the congraga-
tion. But thoss who knew the bridesmald
Intimately Knew the reason why. They
had not besn ‘‘axactly” engaged, aha and
the gooddooking boy whomss nama had ap-
pearsd noarly & year ago in the "killed In
actlon” eolumn.  Hut saha had promissd to
give him a definits answer &n his next
lonve. That loave never came!

When the mervice was over and the brida
and bridegroom wers slgning the register
the wounded soldiers arose from thelr pews
and made a triumphal arch with thelr
criutches all the way down the alsle. The
bride and bridegroom marched under that
Firangs archway, and there ware tears In
the ayen of the little bride and a lump In
tha throata of tha apectators as they saw
thone crutelies hald bravely aloft,

When the bridal couple reached the Bullst.
ridaled door of the church the (nvalids
limped out after them, and a regular battle
of rien and confettl took piacs. As the
motoroar dashed off with ita ocoupanta the
wounded Tommies, waved thair erutches In
farawell to the littla nurse who had tended
tham mwo ecarefully, and to her bridegroom,
who In four dayi” time was dus te return
to the Fiandern first-line trenahes

an anndlment. The ocon
Cardinals De Lal, Bistettl

Women to Discnss
WABHINGTON, July 2
conference of the National
to bs held In Colorado muu
ta 12, whan It will ba deoid
thae party will taks In the
Ual ealection, are being ﬂnlaly
Plans fq‘; the mr:&n,l.;n M“
on by the Woman'n p n
Hiates of the Want also ares belng
worked out. Htats oampalign ms
hava bean *aelactad for the warious

Baby Scalded at Plenie
Thirtean-month-old Frank Robinson,
Webnter street, was badly scalded by
turning A pot of tea at a plonio with
parentan and other children of the
yeatorday afterncon In Faltrmount
He wan taken to the Women's Hom
Hospital, where It was sxpected ha
recover.
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ROBINSON &

find at “All Our Stores.”

Wednesday, please.

v

This is just a few of the many attractive money-saving items youn "lll { 1
Today, tomorrow and until closing !

one o'clock Wednesday afternoon. Let us have your order

CRAWFORD ==

BEST

3 Peck, 10¢

ke POTATOES st 40c

It always pays to buy Potatoes at “Our Stores”

% Peck, 5¢

3 5¢ pkgs. Fine Table Salt.....10e
3 pkgs. Argo Starch........... 10¢
R. & C, Best Oleine Soap, cake 4¢
R. & C. Laundry Soap, cake... 3¢
Gold Seal Borax Soap, cake... 6c

—

Peanut Butter, glass.......c000 o |
Pure Jelly (ass’t'd flavors), gl's ﬁ ""
Schimmel's Preserves, bot.....12¢ [ii

Schimmel's Salad Dressing, bot 8¢
Heinz Tomato Ketchup, bot,..13¢
Blue Label Tom'o Ketchup, bot, 10e {i

m Old Dutch Cleanser, can...... . Be

BEST
GRANULATED

SUGAR

- 8c

Best quality granulated sugar,
in full-weight sealed cartons.

KELLOGG’S
CORN FLAKES
OR

KRUMBLES

- 8

You can always depend on
ting Frelh Cereals zt “All

Stores.”

STORES for ALL your groceries.

MICHIGAN

arriving Detroit midnight, and Chicago
8.00 o’'clock next morning on

“The Black Diamond’’

akin delightful daylight tri
vn.linChmsof.busm:?

arri or

ments, or connections to all points

ica” and affording

West or South.

Similar service EmboundmthnWOLVm
of the MICHIGAN CENTRAL lea ;

: 9.05 A. M.; Detroit 3.55 P. M.,
ddphhﬂlﬁth.mtmunh'

TICKET OFFICES

Widener Building  Land Title Building M

Whether you live in the city or in the country, if you appreciate
quality and reasonable prices, IT WILL PAY YOU to come to OUR

Robinson & Crawford

The Stores Where Quality Counts 'I'h'uuxbout tho Clly lntl SM

CENTRAL




